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pose. He will snatch at the promise of even a ghost of thj
condition; his pleasures, his loves on earth, his art, hi
philosophy are valuable to him in proportion to the strengt
of that promise contained in them. He will lose the worl
for love because in his heart he wishes to lose the world
to shake it off, to armour himself in an ecstasy against it
He sees all things moving about him; he sees all conscious'
ness in flux; he desires, if it be but for an instant, to be aj
the gods are, to be invulnerable, to be still.
And Lewis, feeling as a traveller feels who comes sud-
denly upon a limitless prospect when he has believed
himself to be enclosed in a narrow pass, began to think of
contemplation, not as the exceptional province of genius,
but as the crown of all men's hopes—a condition of vital
peace, he said, that carries the everlasting within it, and
he returned to the Plato before him, hearing in it now, not
the speech of one man only, but the argument of mankind.
When short leave on parole began to be granted to those
who applied for it, he did not apply, and an invitation that
he received from a Dutch lady whom he had known long
ago in England was refused. He would not be turned from
his work. Having experience sometimes of that brilliant
lightness of spirit which is the reward of prolonged medi-
tation, he found pleasure even in the weariness that
followed a day's labour, and would lie awake in his dormi-
tory, hearing the slow, rasping breath of those who slept
there and feeling that his o\m presence among them was
unsubstantial, that his life in his mother's home at Chep-
ping and all the world's claims upon him had been wiped
away, that he was indeed shedding his old individuality—
"like the skin of a snake"—and being made anew. These
passages of delight were swiftly followed by knowledge
tfcat they were delusions. Between sleeping and waking
the fort would appear to him to be a dream, and he
would lie still, ridden by that hot anguish of disappoint-
ment which is the trickery of happy dreams.
But it is no dream, his heart cried suddenly. To-
a         during the morning, he would work again in

